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I complimented her on her coiffure, and even thanked her for the honour she did me in imitating me; she reddened, and I entreated her not to put herself about, assuring her that her face looked much better in its habitual pallor. These words redoubled her dissatisfaction, and her redness then became a veritable scarlet flame.
Passing forthwith to another subject, I pronounced in a few words a panegyric on the late Queen; to which I skilfully added that, from the first day, she had been able to understand the French graces and assume them with intelligence and taste.
" Her Spanish accent troubled her for a year or two longer," added I; "strictly speaking, this accent, derived from the Italian has nothing disagreeable in it; while the English, Polish, Russian and German accent is inharmonious in itself, and is lost with great difficulty here."
Seeing that my reflections irritated her, I stopped short, and made my excuses by saying to her, " Madam, these are only general reflections. Your Highness is an exception and has struck us all, as you have nothing German left but memories, and, perhaps, regrets."f his beloved children, and he has loved you himself tenderly. However, his coldness is going to increase. Will you be sufficiently light-hearted, or sufficiently imprudent, to await on a counterscarp the rigours of December and January ?
